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THE FAIR RECLUSE. 
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ATALE, 
(Concluded from eur laf.) 


URING this relation, Woodville 

appeared greatly affected. A tear 

ftarted. from his eye, avd an involuntary figh 

efcaped his bofom, which he endeavoured to 

fupprefs. The lady obferved his emotion, and 
could not help exprefling her furprife. 

‘s Ah, madam ! (faid he) while I contemplate 
in you a degree Of exalted virtue, which raifes 
vou fo much above the common place fentiments 
and trifling purfvits of the generality of your 
fex, you'recall to my recolleClion, with renova- 
ted force, the image of one for whom my heart 
till vibrates with all the tender emotions of the 
pureft affection; one whe, like yeu, pofleiles 
every pleafing accomplifhment that can charm 
the moft infenfible foul to love ; but who was 
not, like you, exempt from thofe weaknefles 
which are almoft natural to your fex. At an 
early period of life, it was my fortune to meet 
with Ariantha Lemoine, who, to a genteel] 
perfon, added that elegance of manners which 
is perhaps one of the brighteft evidences 
of a polifhed mind: but, what was calculated 
to act with the moft infingating influence upon 
a fufceptible heart, was that amiable exprefiion 
which animated her countenance. How can I 
defcribe thofe {miles that continually played 
over her features, and depiGted the delicate fen- 
fations of an innocent and benevolent foul—or 
thofe looks that fped with refiftlefs force 
to the unwary bofom, and proved more certain 
and dangerous in their effects, becaufe, in them, 
every mild virtue beamed forth that can gild the 
paths of domeftic life, and render woman efti- 
mable. Nor think, madam, if, in the charac- 
ter Iam about to portray, you find any thing 
inconfiftent with the opinion which fech ap- 
pearances muit produce, that nature had acted 


a deceptive part,—Oh, no! fhe had :mplanted | 


the feeds of almoft every benign quality in the 
difpofition of Amantha. Her heart was woven 
of the fincft texture and was tremblingly alive 
to every philanthropic emotion, while her un- 
derftanding was naturally elegant; and, had it 


been cultivated by a good education, might have 


expanded with the moit juxuriant fruitfulneds. 
—But watiting, in early life, fome faithful di- 
reftor of juvenile inexperience, who was pro- 
perly qualified « 


* To rear the tender thought, 





And teach the young idea how to fhoot,’ 


her judgmewt, and even her feelings, were 
guided by the cuftoms, the prejudices, and the 
common received opinions prevalent in the cir- 
cle in which fhe moved. hus her bofom was 
capable of dilating with the generous ardor Of | 
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were happy im gainirig her efteem might reft 
affured of that fteady regard from which fhe 
would not be eafily induced to fwerve. dt 
might be naturally fuppofed that her difpofition 
would have been as fufceptible to the paflion of 
love, which is byt a more ardent and tender 
{fpecies of friendthip; but here, ambition or 
intereft interfered: fhe would have thought it 
neceflary te have checked an affection for the 
mott pleafing and amiable ebjeé&t, whofe fitua- 
tion in life did net place him upon an equality 
with herfelf. Not that fhe would have regarded 
fuch a diftin€tien (which is, in reality nearly, 
nominal) if fhe had allowed herfelf to have been 
governed by the native generofity of her own 
temper; but her acquaintances taught her to 
confider it as degrading, to neglect procuring 
what is called a good fettlement, through the 


medium of matrimony; nor had fhe ftrength ° 


of mind to deteét the fallacy of fuch a principle, 
or refolutien to depart from it. Had the con- 
eeived an attachment for a gentleman, of the 
pureft nature, and had not been influenced by 
any motive ef prudence te difobey ite gentle 
dictates, yet fhe would not have made a con- 
feffion of it to him previous to marriage; but 
would have fledfaftly refifted all his importuni-. 


‘ties, and deprive herfelf of the ecftatic plsafure 


of miogling Gghs with fighs, and interchanging 
the vows of reciprocal affection—the deareft 
delights which hearts formed for love can enjoy 
—merely becaufe her companions could not 
conceive how a lady could poflibly preferve her 
delicacy, without facrificing her fincerity, but 
thought it meceffary to. keep up the dignity of 
the fea by equivocations, and preterded denials 
which muft render a woman ridiculous. toa 
lover who has penetration to difcover a latent 
affection difguifed under the frowning seudeur 
of his fair tyrant. Yet, showgh the laws of 
cuftom required her to aflume the moft rigid 
referve, to protract the happinefs of the man 
the loved,—they did not forbid her to ufe the 
little arts of coquetry ; fuch as the tender glance, 
and the infidious and /afcinating {mile, for the 
innocent purpofe of decoying the unwary, and 
raifing illufive hopes which ike meant to difap- 
point. Yes, madam!—would you believe it ? 
—the fufceptib'e, the benevolent Amantha, 
whofe bofom would throb with the moft lively 
fenfations of grief, and whdéfe. eyes were oft 
fuffufed with tears upon hearing the narration 
of fome woe traught tale, could exult ia the 
fighs of the agonized lover, whofe heart was 
fluttering with the moft anxious withes for her 
welfare; becauic we was miiled by the ferce of 
example to confider itas the fummum beaum of 
female ambition, to bring furreunding admirers 
proitrate at the fhrise of beauty, and to regard 
the fuiferings and complaints of the love-iorn 
youth merely as extorted ¢ompliments to her 
charms. 


the moft difintereRed filendfhip ; andfthofe whe 





“it was to this unhappy propenfity in her 
that the misfortune, under which my fenfibitity 
{till bleeds, is to betraced.. When I firtt becom: 
acquainted with her, I regarded her w'th that 
diftant refpect which female charins, united tv 
the dignity of virgin modefty, demand; wihil: 
a tender with would arife, but (as it was not 
cherifhed by hepe) would foon ex. ire, without 
materially affecting my happinefs. Wier m 
eyes would fometimes wander wich fond admt- 
ration over her charms, they would meet hers 
fhedding their lovely beams on me. My curio- 
fity was thus excited to make a clofer obferva- 
tion; and I felt tumults in my bofom unknown 
before, when I found that I was not favored 
merely with cafual glances, which. might have 
been the effect of accidemt,—but with frequent 
and protracted looks, fraught with apparent af- 
fection.—Oh, madam ! how eafy is an enamour- 
ed fancy deceived !—Need I attempt to deferibe 
what new-fledged hopes fluttered in my bofom, 
or what Elyfian fcenes of happinefs opened to 


my view, while every part of her bechaviour,— 


the ftart,—the pretty confufion in meeting me, 
—the countenance cloathed in foft delufive 
fmiles,—and the lips emitting the fweeteft ex- 
prefliors that courtcous affability could diétate, 
—all-icemed to promife the completion of hap- 
pineis? It may be afked how | could regard ap- 
pearances fo delufive.— lo this I muft anfwer, 
that the very high opinion I had formed of her 
would not permit me to fufpeét her of any un- 
gencrous defign. imagination hed 


glowing g 
depicted her an angel, fuperior to the weaknefis 
of humanity: but too foon | found my miftake; 
when upon making a declaration of my 
fion, fhe feemed furprifed and offended ‘at my 
prefumption, and forbade me, in the moft per 
emptory manner, ever to trouble her again up- 
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} - ye P ° ; i ‘ me ‘ 
on fuch an odjous fubject. I éelt uo inclination 


to difobey her.. {I found myfelf impofed upon, 
by a refined and ingenious fyitem of deception ; 
and pride aided me in fupporting a fhock, the 
greateft my frame had ever-experieneed. But 
a lover’s refentment foon evaporates ; the recol- 
lec¥ion of her conduct only occafioned the fhed- 
ding of a tear of regret over her weaknefs ; acd 
perhaps I now feel no with fo fincere and 
ardent, as thate of feeimg her no longer en- 
flaved by pafliorf$*and > urfuits fo meas and 
trifling ; but praCtifing thofe exalted virtues for 
which her difpo Yen is fo eminently formed.” 

During this narration the fair {lranger was 
greatly affected: Oft did her fufceptible™bo= 
fom fweli with the figh of generous iympathy, 
while the participated with Woodville in all 
the varied emotions which the recoik¢tion of 
his former fufferings produced. It was, how- 
‘ever obbervable, that ihe kept her face con- 
cealed, during this whole time, by the veil 
which fhe had et, down upon the Gili fight 
of him. 








* And is wt poffible (faid fhe) that you can 
Fill remember, with tendernefs, the woman 
who could wantonly facrifice the happinets of 


ti affectionate heart at the fhrine of vanity oe 


Ah, madam! (faid he) what can plead fo 
powcrfully as love, when it paints to my fancy 


the bewitching expreflion of thofe eyes that firit 
allured me to its power? My foul is difarmed 
o all refentment :—her very defects become 
plesiing, and ferve but as foils to. heighten the 
fafcinating influence of her charms. Peace to 
her gentle bofom |!—May guardian angels hover 


round her fteps, in all her devious wanderings 


through hfe; and avert from her the barbed | 
fhaits of affliction !+-And, ch! may fhe not, 
like me, have to mourn the pangs of flighted af- 
fection !—.May ihe not want the fmile of fome 
fond, foie: hi ghly-favouted youth, to cheer 
her } 


her languid hours !—-May fhe not linger away 
life, amid th e gloom of folitude, without a faith- 
ful compani on, whofe moit delightful tafk fhall 
be to wipe away the tear of coatetee ere it falls 
to the grow 103 whofe prote&ting arm fhall fup- 
port hercrooping head, when ficknefs or when 
grief thall overwhelm her !” 


«© And would you think fuch a tafk delight- 
ful ? (faid the).—Thembe it your” s. ‘To your 
protecting arms I confide myielf-” 


Frederick was ftruck with aftonifhment at a 
behaviour fo uncommon; but what a variety of 
tu multuogs paflions thrilled through his veins 
when, as fe leaned back upon his arms with 
a gentle preffure, he recognized the features of 
his Amantha! . 

Amagtha! (exclaimed he, in a tone of 
sant ture‘—And do J again behold thofe enchant- 
ing features that firft formed my foul to love ; 


—But, ah! where now are thole killing Soins j 


brow, and ove! rclouded 
my brighteft profpects ?—Qh, heavens! what 
dol fee bore’ s kindeit rays beaming on me, 
whilit the tear of delight are gliftening in 
thine eye.” 


that once fat unon_ thy 


He preffed her in clofe embrace to his bofom 
and imprinted kiffes on her lips » while fhe re- 
mai eal for a time entirely paflive, and her fen- 
fes appeared abforbed im ecftafy. At length, 
recoll eating her fituation, fhe gently repreifed 
the ardour of his carefes, wile her features 
were immediately fuffufed with a rofeate bluth. 

When the firft tumults of joy had fubfided, 
aud their bofoms throbbed-Ieis violently with 
he emotions of love and rapture, Woodville 
becameauxious to be made acquainted by what 


ftrange concurrence of circumftancés fhe; wheo- 


formerly was ambitious to fhine the Raye 
among the gay, would now fectude herfeif i 
rerirément, where vanit y could enjoy no ae 
tification ; and from what propitious caufe fhe, 
whofe bofom was formerly frozen by indiiffer- 
ence, fhould now nielt with tendernefs, and 
fnould appear anxious to grant reparation for 
the fufferi igs her infenfibility had form:erly oc- 
cahuncd, by imaking a fpontaneous furrender of 
its warmeit affections. 


Amana pro 


ss You recollé& (faid the) 
tilla, who was the ‘moht it itima 
Soon after my ol bf{tinate 
V han d had drives you 


oceeded-to fatisty his impatien 


’ . *. * 
the vivacious Flir. 


t°moments. 
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te te companio n of 
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to feek relief for the pangs of flighted affection, 
in travelling, this thoughtleis and unfortunate, 
girl was overturned ina clraife,. and jull efcap- 
ed with her life ; though at the expence of that 
beauty which beamed forth con{picuous, even 
amidit the conftellated radiance of thofe rivals 
who itrove to eclipfe her attractions. From her 
unhappy fate, I firft learned the infufliciency of 
mere perfonal attractions to produce real affect- 
ion. What indignation did I not feel, when I 
found that thofe admirers, who had formerly 
inflated her pride by the moft extravagant adul- 
tation, heard of her misfortune with the utmoft 
indifference; and thofe few who deigned to vi- 
fit her, viewed the wreck of her beauty with 
the half-averted look of difguft, and contented 
themfelves with paying her a ‘few condoling 
compliments,as a duty which they thought mere- 
ly due to common decency. Such a treatment 
was too much for her fenfibility to fupport ; 
deititute of thofe refources which a mind ani- 
mated and enobled by virtuous fentiments feels 
within itfelf, and which enables it to bear up 
inder the preflure of afflition.’ Filirtilla feil 
the victim of pining difcontent> 

** I now began to feel a difrelith for all thofe 
trivial enjoyments which I formerly thought ne- 
ceflary to happincfs; 1 no longer felt a glow of 
exultation, at feeing myfelf the object of admi- 
ration in thofe haunts of fafhion and folly I had 
formerly frequented. Alas! (faid I, while I 
heaved a figh to the memory of my deceafed 
frie cud) how mean is the triumph I now enjoy! 


What, though I now engage the fervile attenti- | 


on of furrognding fops, while rival beauties 
ficken with envy at my fuccefs ? yet upon what 
a precarious bafis are my glories fixed ! Should 
difeafe nip the vernal bloom of my complexion, 














THE FUNERAL. 


4 FRAGMENT. 
*¢ Treth in my mind the uncheery fcenes arife, 
«* Fach grow again I hear! each piercing ery! 
‘© Each /angwid dock 1 fee! the.dazyn of death, 
** And the fad beatings of the death-bell @ilt 
** Hum flow and [ulema im my frighted ear !" 
. ALTA USER ES 


——THE cavalcade moved flowly on—The 
old mourner raifed his eyes to heaven, as if to 


+ 
we 
ag 


“a 


ws 


implore the aid of Omnipotence in rehgning -— 








him to the fatal ftreke, and anon the tear of ~ ™ 


grief would fleal down his futrowed cheek. 


How mutt it rend the heart of a fond, a do. 
ting father, who had promifed to himfelf ma- 
ny days of uninterrupted happinefs, in an amia- 
ble child, to fee him torn from his embrace, ere 
he yet had arrived at manhood! Is it not af. 
fliing ? - Ye, who have felt the fmart, it is you 
that beft can reply: 
what pleafure and what pain a parent feels. 


Full fixteen funs had run their annual courfe 
fince Samvet faw the light. And on his birth- 
day morn, “fol darted forth its beams in rch 
eflulgence 3 yet ere the noon-tide came, the on- 
ly prop of age had funk to an eternal reft. The 


| fparkling eye, the crimfoned cheek had lofther ~ 
_ wonted charms, and nothing in their flead re - 


orthe caryabty of the moment deftroy the +9 | 


athoat 
sc: at ures, 


cinating charms of my I fhould & 
into infignificance; and eapcrience, with poor 
Flirtilla, the futility of that partiality which is 
not founded on efteem, and which docs ag imt- 
tereft itfelf forthe happinefs of its objet 

«“ And now, my dear Woodvill ley I recalled 
to my recollection the various arts I had em- 
ployed for the purpofe of entangling a tender 
and tuleeptible he thofe fighs, thofe profeff- 
ions of exalted love, which had formerly afford- 
ed me much amuiement, recurred to my memo- 
ry :—virtue had now exerted its plaitic iniluence 
over my heart, and formed it to feel its moft 
benevolent fenfations; and, for the firft time, 
I diopped’a tear of pity over your fuderings. 
In thort, I- bade a final adieu to my former va- 
nities, and retired to this. romantic fituation, 
which is a pofle fli mn belonging to the family, 
the beauties of whieh-w ere difvegarded in my 
gayer moments. But how inferutable are the 
ways of deity, which thus guided your fteps to 
my retreat. Let me not difregard his high be- 
hetts; but fulfil that duty which not only gra- 
titude, but, row, even love, prompts me to 
perform,—by, making it the delightful tafk. of 
my life to give a zeit to the enjoyments of your 
brighteft hours, or to footh the pangs of your 
heavie& afflictions, by the engaging fmiles and 
foothing blandifiments of pure and unaitcrabie 
love.” 


+ 
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Pe ER eS 
yours ways . 


Tong been inhabited. 


mained,fave a fad fembiance of mortality. Death, 
shatiafstiatt moniter, had itrefched forth his tom 
fangs, and grafped -his fpotlefs foul; and in one 
moment brought to nought each fancied joy. 


Now here is room for one who has ever wept 
at the wayward lot of mortals, to drop the 
briny tear, and mourn the partial decree of 
fate, that fumooned hence this opening rofe. 
Alas! thar it could be revoked | 


The gate was already open, and the clergy- 
man led the way acrofs feveral graves that had 


Doubtlets, their. bodies 


have, ere this; left nothing fave a handful of 


afhes. 


Grice they were as gay as thou art, +6) 
reader! Some, perhaps, launched into the vor- 
tex of pleafure, while others found happinets 
at home, in company with their s! ayful intants. 


| -— What -are they now ? 


a 


freely from the 


Need it be added, that in the teridernefs of 
his Agiantha, Woodville experiences more than 
‘ample compenfation for the fuffering of his | 


| bed, defired that no image or 
him fhould be creche od; 


i 


The ceremony was begun: the corpfe was 
depofited in its narrow cell. Tears flowed more 
eyes of the mourners, and when 
the frit’ fpadeful of earth had fallen heavy on 
the lid, they arofe to fobs. The fpeGators drop- 
ped theiré in wuifon. 


It refembled the funeral of Jacob. Thela- 
bourérs “Traut ~ceafed:—the-fpades had fallen 


from their hands, and they looked round with — 
, aftonifhment. 


Perhaps tay had never _witnedfl- 
ed fuch a fcene 5 and well might they gaze on 

the ene bere there: At length the fountains of 
nature were drained, they could no longer weep. 


2d ae ones TORICAL. 
AG ESILAUS, « a Gi recian, when on his death 


ménument of 
fn ying, “ lt I have 


7 


done any decd- wor th y of 
decd will be my monument 5 if not, no monu- 
meént can prefe rve my me “mory.” 


It is you alone can tell 


remembrance, thi it 
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THE YOUNG SWISS 
AND 
HIS PLU LARCH. 


AN honeft Swifs, of the Pays de Vand, 


having determined to fend his fon to Paris, 


@ made him a prefent of a fine Plutarch, with 


large margins, and handfomely. bound, at the 
tive of their parting. ‘he father earneftly re- 
commended to his fon to read the lives of the 
reat men -of antiquity;— Make this book 
(faid he) your principal} ftudy : begin your 
morning exercifes with réflections on the con- 
duct of the illuftrious men whofe hiftory it con- 
tains 3. you will thus leatn to imitate them. I 
aflure you, my fon, it will be greatly to your ad- 
yantage to continue this reading regularly.” 


The young man readily promifed to read the 
hutrpek which his father delivered to him; 
but the firft thing he did was tolock it up in 
his trunk. | 


Two months foon paffed away in Paris. The 
fon wrote to his father, that notwithftanding 
all his economy, he wanted: moncy—* Read 
Plutarch,” was the old man’s anfwer. The fon 
wrote a fecond time, affuring him that he had 
read Plutarch from beginning to end—* No my. 
fon, (replied the father) —you have not read it.” 
In another letter, he defired him to remember 
the voluntary poverty of Ariftides, which ren- 
dered him far greater than the wealthy Caiiias : 
« You may admire that ikilful gencral Pericles ; 
but do not model yearfelf too much after Alci- 
biades :—imitate Scipio as Tnuch as you can. I 
aflure you my fon, you will find every thing you 
wantin Plitarch—Read him and you will fon 
know how to live well, and to live happily.” 


At the end of &x months, the father came 
to Paris, and met the young man in his lodg- 
ings—* © father! how happy am I to fee you. 
You are come very opportunely ; I am in debt 
to every body, and daily beftt with creditors.” 


> 


33> 


«s Have you read through Piutaren : 


«© O yes; I have read him from beginning to 
end, and have made refleétions as 1 went a- 
long, according to your defire.” 

« Let us fee, young man; fhow me the 
book.” 


‘The fon, fomewhat difconcerted, brought 
the volume out of the bottom of his trunk. 


« You furely have fcarcely touched it (faid 
the father) ; it appears as new as when I gave 
itto you: it has loft nothing, in your hands, of 
its original lufture. ” 

The young man obferved, that he had taken 

reat care of it; and that.it-was not fair to con- 

clude he had not read it regulariy, becaufe he 
had been fo fortunate as to preferve it in the 
beft condition. 

“© We fhall foon fee what isthe real ftate of 
the cafe (faid the father): I wrote = note on 
the life of Ariftides. He is my hero; and the 


note ought to have been very ufefal to you: 
it‘ was made oppofite to that remarkable ¢rait 
where he promotes his own oftracifm (a rigo- 
rous meafure fometimes receflary in tepublics), 
by writing his name upon the fhell of an oyfter, 
which a peafant, who did net know hin, pre- 





fented tohim. I have always admired the fa- 
crifice made by this juft man, who oppofed 
himfelf fo carneitly to pnblic diflipation and ex- 
travagulce.” : 

Piutarch was opened at the ftory of the ficll, 
and the note appeared on the margin. This 
commentary was of a very fingular kind; it 
was a bill, payable to the bearer, for two hun. 
dred louis d’ors, witten on the margin, and 
figned by the old gentleman. In this manner 
he had propofed.to reward his fon for reading 
the lives of great men of antiquity. ‘The father 
cut it off, and put it in his pocket, faying, « I 
am very forry that you have not taken notice of 
the gloflary I thought neceflary to all the text; 
I did not think it would have been fo much def- 
pifed.” 








HISTORICAL PASS AGES. 


MARCUS Aurelius ufed to fay, he would 


“not part with the little learning he had acquired 


for all the gold in the world; and that he iad 
mote glory from what he had read and wiitte:, 
than from al! the victories he had won, and all 
the realms he had conquered. 


D’AREZZO, a celebrated lawyer in the fif- 
teenth century, purloined, with the afhitance 
of his fervant feveral pieces of meat from a 
butcher’s thop. [wo of his fcholars, of doubt- 
ful character, were put in prifon for the theft. 
D’ Arezzo in vain accufed himiclf; it was 
thought he did. fo to refcue-the young men. 
When the affair was blown over, and the ftu- 


‘dents fet at liberty by paving’a certain -fum, 


D’Arezzo brought undoubted proofs that he 
had been the thief. On being afked why he 
had committed an action fo unlike limfelf, and 
of which.no one would have fufpected him, 
he replied, he did it to fet in aftrong light the 
advantage of a well-eftablithed character. 


MARSHAL Saxe f2id, uron his death-bed 


to M. .de Senac, his phyfician, “ Doctor life is | 
‘ . | 
but a dream: mine has been a very fine one, | 


but it is very fhort.” 

“It is better (faid he) tobe a day or two 
longer in taking’a town, than to lofe a good 
foldizr at it, who is twenty yearsm making.” 

«I have no great opinion (faid he] of thefe 
generals who are always afking after detatch- 
ments to attack the encmy. ‘They are like the 
ftatue of a horfe, whofe foot, is always lifted 
up, and yet he never {tirs a itep.” 

To the celebrated father Caitel, who wrote 
to congratulate him upon his fuccefies,and upon 
the very excellent manner in which his military 
operations were carried on, he anfwered. 
« Nothing, my reverend father, can flatter me 
more than that I fhould have attrz€ted your at- 
tention upon the manner in which I have had 
the honour to conduct the king’s troops. Very 
few perfons fee fo far as you do; and [ am in 
no-hurry to take-off the veil from their eyes. 
It would be a ufeleis and an impertinent] beha- 
yiour in me to do fo. The generality. of man- 
kind are fatisfied when affairs go on tolerably 
well;. and the nember, you know, of common 
perfons in. the world is very great.” 
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ON SENSIBILITY. 





‘ All palas, all tortures, in one pang combin'd. 


¢¢ Are gentle to the horrors of the mind.” 


SENSIBILITY fhould be checked. It's the 
fruitful fource of mifery. Many females fink 
junder its influence. The emotions produced by 
it are at firft pleafing, therefore indulged with- 


out controul. The malady of courfe gains- 


ground. Fuel isconftantly added to the fire 
and the heart becomes tremuloufly alive to e¢- 
very impreflion, 

Without knowledge, experience or direct. 
ion, the feelings are fuffered to guide the undu- 
lating bark. Fancy fills the expanded fails. On 
a fea where innumerable fhoals and quickfands. 
infidioufly lie concealed on either hand, what 
hopes can be entertained of efcape? The cur- 
rent is too impetuous in its career, to be re- 
firained by the flight barriers of oppofing rea- 


fon, 


Gay, volatile and impetuous they hang {uf- 
pended over an unfathomable abyfs, into which 
they are-precipitated, by incautious temerity. 


N. 








THE BALM OF SORROW. 


Net ftudied confolatory fpeeches, not pre- 
cepts from the Cynick’s tub, nor a volume of 
Let 


the victim of ingratitude, of grief, of love, 


laft century fermons, but employment. 


plunge into the whirlpool of bufinefs, and he 
will feel like the valetudinarian, invigorated 


from, the bath. On this fubjud Armftrong 


preferibes like a phyfician, and exhorts like a 
philofopher. 


6* Go, foft enthufiat, quit the ¢yprefs.groves, 
Nor to the rivulet’s lonely moanings tune 
Your fad complaint Go feek the cheerrui maunts 
Of men. and mingle with the bufling crowd ; 

Lay fchemes for wealth, or power, or fame, the with 
Gf noble minds, and puf& them nightand day, 
Or join the caravanin quet of fcenes 

New to your eyes, and thiftiag every holr, 
Peyend the Alps, beyond the Apennines. 

Or, more adventurous, raft into the field 
Where war grows hot;-and raging thro’ the fky» 
The lofty trurepet fwells cheniadd*aing foul x 
Aod in the hardy camp and toitfome march 
forget all fofter and tefs manly ares. 




















FOR THE DESSERT. 
AN APOLOGY 


TO A PARTY OF LADIES, 
Fer having provok'd their Refentment, by 
daring io ridieule fome particularities 
in their drefs. 


No more my impious tesgue faall movethe fair— 
heir eafe ang pleafure now my only care; 

Henceforth no more fall thoughtlefs ecal engage 
To merit or provoke fuch dreaded rage; 

I feai and kifs the juft avenging rod, 
And vow to quit the dangerous path I tred. 

Mine be the tak to bend the fuppliant knee, 
"Tis yours te puni® by a jut decree; 
Condemned cr pardoned ftill muft I dsclare 
Th’ unbounded pow’r or pi'y of the fair. 
indalgent nature witha javith hand 

To Wemen gave the firt, fupreme command; 
Eden firft felt her arbitrary fway, 

And taught po r Maa te tremble and obey; 
This grateful empire joyful the maintaies, 

And lov’! or fear’d each pretty Tyrant reigns, 
What the’ fantafic pa ions sule the fex, 

And where they wih to pleafe, they oft perplex; 
Tho* pAde or caprice usge the deabtful will, 

And Woman lives a contradiGion fill; 

Yet ‘aught alone in henef nature's {choel, 

She quickly Jearn’d the policy te rule; 

She grifps the power by partial heay’n defign'd 
At once to char.n, and te enflave mankind. 

Then fee, ye far! your cenfzious culprit ftand, 
And bend the willing knee at your command ; 
Hear him av ew this crrer fer bis lat, 

And {wear te mend the future by the pat. 

Let «him or judgement, tafe or caprice lead, 
And new-born follies every hour fuccesd ; 

Let Wanton fancy {port in various drefs, 

‘Li {mile fipcere on every gay excefs; 

With joy Pl view each {prightly Belle advance, 


And ina Fig-leaf apren lead the dance. 


Soe 
FOR THE DESSERT. 


VERSES, 


WRITTEN IN A GARDEN, 


EXTEemrpors. 


Amid? thefe wa'ks by Clara caught, 

She bids a ‘* seney for my theught :” 

But why the queflion ?—all I fee 

Fair Ci: 14 muft wake the thoughts of thee. 
Yon rofes beauteeus bluthes fpeak 

The bloom that decks thy virgin cheek 
4nd inthe Lilly’s white 1 find 


Thy fnowy neck—shy {potichs mind, 





That @ower whofe charms batf-hidden lie, 
Like Clara, thuns the public eye, 


And, modett. courte the Goda ted; = 


Yet fought the more=the mere admired. 


The brauteous lily of the vale 

And each fweet flower that fcents the gale 
And every beauty that | fee, 

Fair girl !"awakes the thought of thee. — 


But whea. my Clara’s felf is\ near 

All other beauties difappear 

&be only canmy eyes detain 

The fweerei flower that decks the plain. 


fs mene a woe} 


’ AN ITALIAN SONG. 


DEAR is my little native vale; 

The ring dove builds and murraurs there; 
Clofe by my cot the tells her tale 

To every paffing villager ; 
The fquirre! leaps from tree te tree. 

And fheils his nuts at liberty. 


In orange groves and myrtle bow’rs, 
That breathe a gale of fragrance round, 
I charm the fairy footed hours 
With my ‘ov'd lute’s romantic found ; 
Or crowns ef living laurel weave 


For thofe that win the race at eve. 


The fhepherd’s horn at break of day, 
The ballet danee in twilight glade, 
The cangenct and roundelay 
Sung in the filent greem-wood-thade— 
Thefe fimple joys, that never fail, 


Shall bind me to my native vale. 
—S 
VERSES 
ON 
MELANCHOLY. 


BENEATH a cragey mountein’s ewfuibrow, 
Crerfiaiow'd with the waving foliage drear, 

Where nota ray of fol's bright beams break through, 
Where folemn filence dwells, and chilling fear, 


Still Melaneholy reigns, her peafve feat was t ere. 


Oft have my you bful fect, with feeret dread, 
Approach'd with filent Peps the fill abede; 
Oft back again precipitantly Mid, 
Whea imag’d phantoms glided in my road. 
Rut now I court the folemn awful fcene, 
(Fit place for ene in Meiancholy’strain) 
Whole days I convert with the thoughtful queen ; 
With joy negleSing ev'ry mirthful Mrains 
The fong the pipe, and ruftic dance are idly vain. 
Long had the traitor Love ufurp’d his threne 
Within my breaft, and poifen’d rofy Mirth ; 
But now I fee his ar, his pow'r difown, 
And hate the hour that give the monter birth. 
Hence from my breat, infidieus traior, fly, 
Nor longer mock me witb thy gilded toys, 
Toe well Ikmow thy thort-livd pleafires die: 
Too well I know thy tantuliaing joyss 


Thy artfut ture the peace of ev'sy heart deAzoys. 


oS cas a A Tabet with whofe voice the vallies rung ; c : 





Hail, mournful dame! from yielding fort 
A willing fubje courts thy peaceful fwiays —- 


Who pat in pleafing {ports the jocund day. 


With thee, fweet dame, I'l! pafs each thoughtfal by 
And &em the torrent of my paflions’ rage, 
To thee in filent mood my forrows pour, 
Andagain& love alafting war engage, 
. While chou, aad time, fall al she pains I feel afluyge 

‘ 


* 


MUSICAL ANECDOTE. 


od 
—_—- * 


NATURALISTS prerend that" animals ang 
birds, as wellag “ knotted oaks,” as Congreve 
informs us, are exquilitely fenfible to the charmy) 
of mufic. ‘The following ftory may ferve as ag 
inftance. i 


* 


An'bficer, in France, having fpoken fome-4 
what too freely of the minifter Louvois, was— 
as once was the cuftom—immediately confign. | 
ed to the Baftile. He  equefted the govern. 
or to permit him the ufe of his lute, to foften, 
by the harmonies of his inftrnment, the rigours 
of his prifon. At the end of a few days, thig | 


modern ( rpheus, ployee on hisdute, was great — 


ly altoniftied to fee rifking out of their holes 


creat numbers of mice ; and, acta from™) 
P 


their woven habitations, crowds of ipiders, 
who formed a circle about him, while he con. 
tinued breathing his foul-fubduing initrument, 


His furprife was at firft fo great, that he was ~ 
petrified with aftonifiment, when, having ceaf-_ 


ed to play, the aflembly who did not come to fee 


his perfon, but to hear his inftrement, imme. - 


diately broke up. As he hada great diflike to 
fpiders, it was two days before he ventured a- 


gain to touch his inftrument —t length hav- 


ing conquered, for the novelty of his company, 
his diflike of them, he recommenced his. con- 
cert; when the aflembly was by far more nu- 
merous than at firft; and, in the courfe of 
fome time, he found himfelf furreunded by a 


hundred mufcal. amatewes. Having thas fucceeds 


ed in attra€ting this company, he ucacheroufly 
contrived to get rid of them at his will. For 
this purpofe he begged the keeper to give him 2 
cat, which he put ina cage, and let Joole at 
the verv inftant when the little hairy people 
were moft entranced by the Orphean &kill he 
difplayed. 





as 
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